Appendix
The Blind Men
1
Once upon a time there lived near Channapatnam six blind men. Often   they   had   heard   wonderful   stories   about elephants. They were eager to possess more direct and intimate knowledge
of the elephant,   but   they were blind and this animal could not
be found anywhere near their place.
People  from Bendakalur, the capital of Mahishasurapaurarn visited
their town. They were traders.
They were dealers in raw products of that part ofDakshina Desa. They   were   not   mere   traders.   They   were also savants. Every evening, after their sales were over in public bazaars,    they
returned  to the village banyan tree, spread their carpets under it
and discussed      the    great   truths   of  religion and philosophy. They    talked   about   Paramatma,     Jivatma   and   Prakriti. They   discussed   Dharma,   Artha,    Kama   and Moksham. They   often    mentioned    the   elephent    in   their discussion. This made  the blind men  still more anxious to see   the elephant. The good, gentle and generous traders took the blind men with
them to   the Khedda forest of their province.
3
The big and noble elephant was made to    stand before them. These men because they could  not see the animal with the light of
their   eyes,   thought  they could understand it  by the knowledge
they derived through  their perceptions.
So, each one felt the animal and said to himself that he understood it. It was the time when kamalapla   was going down. Our friends began to discuss their knowledge of the elephant. The first one, who felt its back, said that it was like a rude and
rough   block of wood. The second one, who felt its ears, said that it was like a winnow for
sifting corn.
The third one,   who felt its tail, said that it was like a broom for sweeping   the floor.